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Glasgow,  Howell  Awarded  Academy's  Top 


Honor 


From  our  exclusive  Florida 
correspondent  at  last  comes  the 
whole  truth  about 

FLORIDA  CAPERS 
"Hot  Rod”  Moss  leads  the  pack 
to  Daytona.  Pickel  comes  in  as 
close  second,  only  five  hours  over 
Moss’  record-breaking  time. 
Scoville  finds  letters  awaiting  him 
when  he  arrives;  Tony  becomes 
homesick  the  first  night.  Festive 
seniors  hold  rain  dance  first  night 
on  beach.  Witherspoon  and  gui- 
tar draw  girls  like  flies.  Next  day, 
Loftin  seen  sunning  in  trash  can. 
Pickel  and  Roberts  still  recover- 
ing from  “poisoning”  at  “Steak 
n Shake."  Glenn  revives  ancient 
m of  making  sand  pies,  finds 
them  handy  at  night.  Murray  and 
cohorts  form  profit-making  organi- 
zation— something  new  for  The 
Safari.  Glenn  seen  running  880’s 
on  beach  at  11:00  p.m.  Eager  bea- 
ver Glenn  and  Porter,  having 
overcome  acute  indigestion  vhe 
night  before,  are  seen  running 
again  at  6:30  a.m.  Seniors  hold 
gala  beau  at  old  raceway.  “Eats” 
Frist  and  Smith  build  wonderful 
fire,  just  right  for  roasting  marsh- 
mallows. Carter.  Ozier,  and  Wray 
become  involved  in  rumble  on 
boardwalk;  later  these  boys  are 
found  mangled  in  ditch.  Thst  out- 
side reading  took  all  their  strength 
Hoss  Hutchison  has  difficulty  in 
unscrewing  suntan  lotion  bottle 
caps;  Glenn  tags  along,  removes 
caps,  and  realizes  that  even  he 
can  be  of  some  use.  Florida  girls 
return  to  their  schools,  Nashville 
boys  begin  looking  for  Nashville 
girls.  White  gives  free  beach  rides 
on  front  of  his  car  to  racetrack, 
finds  hood  damaged  the  next  day. 
MBA  men  gather  at  Pier  Casino 
for  nightly  record  hop.  “Flash” 
Killebrew  and  Hardison  are  un- 
able to  break  away  from  Nash- 
ville women,  wear  bandages  over 
nasty  henpeck  gashes.  Porter,  pro- 
claimed “greatest  greeber,"  returns 
to  Nashville  with  all  the  money 
he  took  to  Florida.  Spooler  tries 

Coachmen  Enliven 
Assembly 

On  March  8,  MBA  students  en- 
joyed the  entertainment  of  the  four 
well-known  vocalists,  Allen  Wal- 
lace, Chip  Hutchison,  Jud  Har- 
wood, and  John  Wagner,  a student 
at  West  High  School.  Highlighting 
the  event  were  “Four  Jolly  Coach- 
men” and  the  popular  “Zombee 
Jamboree.”  Other  selections,  in- 
cluding the  group’s  own  arrange- 
ments of  “(Darlin’)  Coric”  and 
“The  Wide  Missouri,”  showed  the 
Coachmen’s  adeptness  and  versa- 
tility in  handling  folk,  country,  and 
Calypso  music.  The  quartet  has 
recently  entertained  at  the  Fe’ low- 
ship  of  Christian  Athletes  and  at 
the  Nashville  Kiwanis  Club. 

The  performers  are  always 
greatly  appreciated  and  may  con- 
stitute another  rising  body  of  tal- 
ented, young  showmen. 

Coleman  Harwell 


Allen  Wallace.  Chip  Hutchison. 
Jud  Harwood,  and  John  Wagner 
on-stage. 


bleaching  hair  with  lemon  juice, 
raises  great  stench.  Scoville.  de- 
sirous of  the  “Glorious  Apollo" 
look,  resorts  to  peroxide.  Rob- 
erts provides  suntan  cream  and 
food  for  all  his  friends.  Finks, 
Harwell,  Ligon,  and  Walker  arc 
seen  serenading  on  the  beach  any 
girls  that  would  have  them.  Prue- 
her  proclaimed  most  eminent 
cradle-robber  of  year.  Harwood 
and  Hutchison  arc  heard  gasping 
from  strenuous  night  life  while 
“Flash”  Killebrew  becomes  de- 
pressed over  loss  of  hilarious-look- 
ing beach  jacket.  Hardison  has 
newly-formed  ambition  to  become 
lifeguard.  Roberts  and  Hutchison 
try  to  outbloat  one  another  be- 
fore going  to  the  beach.  Hutch 
begins  to  sweat  as  girls  fail  to 
notice  his  superior  physique.  Finks 
attends  auction,  goes  on  wild  buy- 
ing spree,  rashly  bids  ten  cents 
on  all  items.  D.  B.,  the  most  cas- 
ual, is  seen  gazing  fondly  at  girls. 
Mazach  and  Killebrew,  tired  of  the 
flashy  decor  of  their  room,  de- 
cide to  camp  out.  Glenn  and  Mc- 
Clelland are  heard  making  strange, 
buzzing  sounds.  Shwab  and 
Williams  come  to  Daytona  with 
wild  tales  of  Fort  Lauderdale,  of 
women  in  Orlando,  and  of  how 
the  “black  monster”  got  eight 
m.p.g.  on  the  trip  down.  Shwab 
makes  it  back  to  Nashville  with 
one  slightly  charred  back  seat  and 
fond  memories  of  “enjoying  him- 
self" on  South  Atlantic  Boulevard. 

On  the  assumption  that  all  these 
statements  will  have  to  be  re- 
tracted, I hereby  graciously  retract 
everything  I have  reported. 

Breathlessly, 

F.  Castro  in  Florida 

Sec  photographs  on  page  5. 


Parents,  Teachers 
Launch  Conferences 

The  parents  of  boys  in  the  Jun- 
ior School  have  had  class  meetings 
at  the  school  recently.  The  Sev- 
enth grade  group  met  in  late  Feb- 
ruary, and  the  Eighth  grade  met 
on  March  8. 

Parents  had  a chance  to  become 
better  acquainted  with  the  teach- 
ers and  with  each  other  over  a cup 
of  coffee.  “Junior’s  Problems  and 
Successes"  was  the  topic  of  dis- 
cussion. Mr.  Matlock  and  Mr.  No- 
vak, homeroom  teachers,  spoke 
briefly  at  the  Seventh  grade  meet- 
ing while  Mr.  Carter  addressed  the 
Eighth  grade  gathering. 

The  Ninth  grade  meeting  was  to 
be  held  March  9;  however,  "storm 
number  seven"  forced  a postpone- 
ment. Ninth  grade  parents  met 
Monday.  March  14. 

Rick  Carter 


About  the  Alumni 

The  officers  of  the  MBA  Alumni 
Association  met  in  February  to 
plan  future  activities.  The  associa- 
tion scheduled  a General  Alumni 
Meeting  for  the  spring.  Members 
will  release  publicity  concerning 
this  academy’s  college  preparatory 
work,  its  facilities,  and  particularly 
equipment  in  the  science  depart- 
ment. The  group  discussed  new 
members  for  the  Alumni  Associa- 
tion. Bill  Wade  is  now  serving  as 
president,  and  under  his  leadership 
the  alumni  arc  realizing  great 
progress  on  the  endowment  fund. 

Among  many  glowing  reports 
received  on  last  year’s  Senior 
Class,  the  headmaster  recently 
heard  from  Duke.  That  university 
lauded  the  already  numerous  ac- 
complishments of  Richard  Appen 
and  stated  that  Richard  is  an  asset 
to  the  school. 

Others  of  last  year's  graduating 
class  and  their  schools  are  Carl 
Babb,  Vanderbilt,  S.A.E.  fraternity; 
John  Ball,  Sewanee;  Lionel  Bar- 
rett, Vanderbilt,  Beta,  disc-jockey 
of  W.V.U.,  a radio  station  con- 
ducted by  the  university’s  stu- 


Notices 

Coleman  Harwell  captured  top 
honors  In  the  recent  Junior-Senior 
Declamation  Contest.  Alan  Glenn 
placed  as  runner-up.  On  the  same 
evening.  Gareth  Aden  was  winner 
and  Johnny  Glover,  runner-up,  of 
the  Original  Oratory  competition. 
While  judges  debated  decisions,  the 
Glee  Club  presented  sparkling 
renditions  of  “You’ll  Never  Walk 
Alone."  “It’s  a Grand  Night  for 
Singing.”  “Hallelujah."  and  the 
“MBA  Alma  Mater."  The  event 
was  considered  a success. 

In  early  March,  eighty  boys  ap- 
plying for  admission  to  the  acad- 
emy were  present  for  entrance 
exams  and  an  introduction  to  the 
school  campus.  Students  of  each 
grade  in  the  high-school  division 
of  MBA  assisted  in  ushering  the 
prospective  students  about  the 
various  points  of  interest  here. 
During  the  entrance  exams,  the 
Ladies'  Auxiliary  entertained  par- 
ents of  the  occupied  boys.  At  the 
conclusion  of  exams,  all  enjoyed 
refreshments.  It  is  reported  that 
the  group  was  a fine  one.  and  we 
have  high  hope  for  successful  fu- 
ture years. 

On  March  24.  the  Senior  French 
Class  staged  an  extraordinary  min- 
strel show  for  the  school’s  assem- 
bly. Students  saw  eminent  MBA 
athletes  shuffie  to  strains  of  soft- 
shoe  melodies,  laughed  at  French 
comedy  routines,  heard  French 
commercials,  and  enjoyed  the 
sometimes  discordant  choruses  of 
revised  American  traditional.  So 
pleased  was  the  administration 
with  the  performance  that  the 
French  group  will  appear  again 
for  the  Ladies'  Auxiliary. 

Rumor  has  it  that  the  Spanish 
Class  is  preparing  a spectacular 
expected  to  rival  or  surpass  that 
of  French  II. 

Several  interesting  speakers 
have  visited  the  MBA  assembly  in 
recent  weeks.  MBA  is  also  in- 
debted to  the  Forensic  Club  for  its 
many  outstanding  contributions  to 
morning  programs. 

An  inclusive  report  on  the  wide- 
spread improvements  about  our 
campus  will  appear  in  the  final 
edition  of  THE  BELL  RINGER. 
Construction  projects  undertaken 
during  Spring  Vacation  will  be 
highlighted.  Please  look  for  the 
eight-page  commencement  Issue  of 
this  publication. 


dents,  debate  team,  Junior  Bar  As- 
sociation; Dick  Brush,  Sewanee; 
Jeff  Buntin,  Sewanee,  K.A.;  Bill 
Carothers,  Georgia  Tech;  Chuck 
Chumbley,  Harvard;  John  Clay, 
Vanderbilt,  S.A.E.;  Bil  y Craw- 
ford, Vanderbilt,  Phi  Delta,  fresh- 
man football.  Fellowship  of  Chris- 
tian Athletes;  George  Creagh,  Van- 
derbilt, Phi  Delta,  pre-med:  Frank 
Crowell,  Georgia  Tech;  Garth  Fort, 
Virginia;  John  Franklin,  Nichols 
Junior  College;  Bullets  Gillespie, 
Vanderbilt,  Sigma  Chi;  Eddie 
Grant,  Georgia  Tech;  Whitney 
Griffin.  Vanderbilt,  Air  Force: 
Jimmy  Hayes,  University  of  Mi- 
ami: Jacky  Hooper,  Vanderbilt; 
Dick  Husband,  Tennessee,  Sigma 
Chi,  freshman  football;  Eddie  Mur- 
ray, North  Carolina;  Anders  Myhr. 
Vanderbilt;  Sam  Pickering,  Van- 
derbilt. Phi  Delta,  president  of 
Freshman  Class,  Student  Christian 
Association;  Raymond  Pirtle,  Uni- 
versity of  Kentucky;  Ronald  Sad- 
ler, Tennessee;  Tommy  Sloan, 
Vanderbilt,  Sigma  Chi,  treasurer  of 
pledge  class.  Business  Staff;  Gray 
Smith.  Tulane;  William  Wood, 
Wesleyan  University. 

Sam  Glasgow 

Clarksville  Endeavor 
Ends  In  Dejection 

On  March  26,  the  debate  team 
departed  for  the  regional  forensics 
tournament  at  Austin  Peay  State 


Emory  Conference 
Success  for  Debaters 

On  Thursday,  February  24,  the 
MBA  Debate  Team  left  for  Emory 
University  of  Atlanta,  Georgia, 
after  presenting  a model  debate 
before  the  student  body.  The  team 
arrived  in  Atlanta  for  supper  and 
that  night  registered  and  ecelved 
rooms.  Mrs.  Campbell  was  housed 
in  a girl's  dormitory,  and  the  other 
MBA  travelers  resided  in  North 
Rand  Hall. 

On  Friday  afternoon,  the  nega- 
tive and  affirmative  teams  swung 
into  action  against  their  first  com- 
petition. There  were  two  debates 
in  the  afternoon;  then  everyone 
heard  Mrs.  Eleanor  Roosevelt,  the 
guest  speaker  of  the  tournament. 
At  five  o'clock  that  afternoon,  an- 
other round  of  the  tournament  was 
staged.  Thereafter,  the  night  was 
free. 

On  Saturday  morning,  the  final 
two  rounds  were  ended  by  noon— 
to  everyone’s  great  relief;  a ban- 
quet at  which  awards  were  pre- 
sented took  place  at  one  o’clock. 
This  year,  as  opposed  to  last  year, 
the  twelve  out-of-state  teams  were 
judged  against  the  eighteen  Geor- 
gia teams.  Although  Georgia  did 
not  compete  with  teams  of  other 
states,  she  walked  off  with  most  of 
the  awards.  Only  two  teams  from 
states  other  than  Georgia  received 
trophies.  From  what  we  could  as- 
certain, most  of  the  good  out-of- 
state  teams  would  have  provided 
stiff  competition  for  Georgia. 

The  affirmative  team  met  Pine- 
crest  from  Fort  Lauderdale,  Flor- 
ida; Shades  Valley,  from  Birming- 
ham. Alabama;  Sewanee  Military 
Academy,  from  Sewanee.  Tennes- 
see; Shelbyville  Central  High 
School,  from  Shelbyville.  Tennes- 
see; and  Woodlawn,  from  Birming- 
ham, Alabama.  The  affirmatives 
won  two  debates  and  lost  three, 
one  of  which  was  lost  by  a tie 
score.  The  negative  team  debated 
Shelbyville  Central;  Miami  Edi- 
son, from  Miami,  Florida;  Mc- 
Callie.  from  Chattanooga,  Tennes- 
see; Dreher  High,  from  South 
Carolina;  and  Sewanee.  The  nega- 
tive debaters  captured  three  of 
four  debates  and  also  won  when 
Sewanee  forfeited. 

On  Sunday,  a weary  debate  team 
made  its  way  to  Nashville,  leav- 
ing behind  the  beautiful  Emory 
University  campus.  The  team’s 
record  this  year  is  not  so  good  as 
in  previous  years;  but.  when  it  is 
taken  into  consideration  that  three 
of  the  four  members  had  had  no 
previous  experience,  the  group  did 
well.  The  team  plans  to  utilize  the 
valuable  experience  acquired  in 
the  tournament. 

Morgan  Kousser 


College  in  Clarksville,  Tennessee. 
The  team  arrived,  registered,  and 
then  heard  an  address  by  the  head 
of  the  tournament,  a professor 
from  Austin  Peay.  The  morning’s 
work  commenced  immediately;  the 
first  round  was  at  10:00  a.m. 

After  eating  lunch,  the  teams 
returned  for  the  final  two  rounds. 
In  the  tournament,  the  affirmative 
team  met  Cohn,  Clarksvil'e,  and 
Dickson;  the  negative  team  chal- 
lenged Goodlettsville  and  East. 
Both  teams  were  unfortunate 
enough  to  draw  as  their  opponents 
several  of  the  finest  teams  in  the 
meet.  Both  MBA  teams  finished 
with  two  wins  and  a loss. 

The  affirmative  team  faced  the 
ultimate  winner  of  the  negative 
division,  Clarksville,  and  lost  by 
two  points,  94-92.  After  being  in- 
formed of  the  results,  the  dejected 
organization  headed  home.  When 
the  final  points  were  tallied  and 
released,  the  affirmative  team 
placed  third. 

Morgan  Kousser 


Joe  Howell 


On  Wednesday,  March  23,  Toto- 
moi  Honorary  Fraternity  tapped 
two  seniors  in  a morning  cere- 
mony. The  members  of  Totomoi 
had  previously  decided  to  hold 
three  tapping  ceremonies  each 
year.  The  seniors  honored  at  this 
second  tapping  of  the  year  were 
Sam  Glasgow  and  Joe  Howell. 

Sam  was  honored  for  a major 
in  athletics  and  minors  in  organi- 
zations. student  government,  and 
scholarship.  Sam  played  junior 
varsity  football  both  his  freshman 
and  sophomore  years.  He  was  cap- 
tain of  the  team  during  his  sopho- 
more year.  During  his  junior  year, 
Sam  was  a defensive  regular  for 
the  Maroon  varsity.  Sam  served  as 
co-captain  of  this  year’s  football 
squad.  Sam  also  played  freshman 
and  Junior-varsity  basketball.  He 
has  been  a member  of  the  track 
squad  for  three  years.  Sam  has 
served  on  the  Honor  Council  for 
the  past  two  years  and  is  now  vice- 
president  of  that  organization.  Sam 
has  been  a member  of  the  Key 
Club  for  three  years,  a member  of 
the  Hi-Y  Club  for  two  years,  and 
was  a member  of  the  Math  Club 
during  his  sophomore  and  junior 
years.  Sam  now  belongs  to  the 
Monogram  Club  and  is  on  the  news 
staff  of  The  Bell  Ringer.  He  is 
very  active  in  his  youth  group  at 
Oak  Hill  Presbyterian  Church.  One 
may  well  understand  why  such 
an  outstanding  leader  was  selected 
for  membership  in  Totomoi. 

Joe  earned  his  membership  with 
a major  in  student  government  and 
three  minors  in  the  fields  of  or- 
ganizations, athletics,  and  scholar- 
ship. Joe  has  been  a member  of 
the  Student  Council  all  four  years 
that  he  has  been  at  MBA.  He  now 
serves  as  vice-president  of  that 
body.  Joe  also  is  vice-president  of 
the  Key  Club  and  vice-president 
of  the  Senior  Class.  Joe  has  been 
the  head  trainer  for  every  varsity 
squad  since  he  was  a sophomore. 
He  serves  as  the  head  of  the  art 
department  of  The  Bell  Rinceb. 

In  past  years  Joe  was  secretary- 
treasurer  of  his  sophomore  class 
and  president  of  his  junior  class. 
He  has  been  a member  of  the  Sen- 
ior Honor  Society  for  three  years. 
Last  year  he  served  on  the  sports 
staff  of  The  Bell  and  was  a mem- 
ber of  both  the  Math  Club  and  the 

(Continued  on  page  5,  col.  5) 
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The  following  is  a letter  to  the  editor  of  The  Papyrus,  publication 
of  The  Taft  School  in  Watertown.  Connecticut.  We  received  the  Jan- 
uary 36,  1960  edition  of  The  Papyrus  through  our  circulation  staff  and 
considered  this  letter  meritorious  of  reprinting. 

Dear  Sir: 

Unacquainted  as  I am  with  the  policies  of  The  Papyrus  and  its  edi- 
tors, I am  unable  to  judge  whether  or  not  this  paper  would,  by  its  own 
choosing,  voice  its  opinions  concerning  the  subject  which  I am  about 
to  discuss.  However,  I feel  compelled  by  personal  convictions  to  ex- 
press my  views  on  a certain  school  policy. 

Preparing  for  the  present  examination  period,  I was  quite  dis- 
tressed in  studying  for  (and  actually  taking)  my  English  exam,  for  it 
was  my  first  encounter  with  “quotes."  1 wish  to  question  the  value  of 
knowing  just  what  particular  statement  a particular  character  may 
have  made.  I realize  what  an  established  procedure  of  the  English 
Department  this  is,  and  I therefore  remain  anonymous.  Also,  if  fellow 
students  knew  my  identity,  their  reaction,  I fear,  might  be:  “What  is 
HE  complaining  about!" 

However,  1 wish  to  approach  this  topic  in  an  entirely  objective  man- 
ner. What  is  one  supposed  to  “get”  out  of  reading,  studying,  and 
analyzing  a great  work  of  literature — knowing  who  said  what?  I should 
hope  not;  but  the  facts  seem  to  show  that,  to  us,  the  importance  of 
plays  and  novels  should  and  must  lie  in  our  ability  to  memorize  and 
then  parrot  specific  passages  of  the  work.  Must  we  neglect  what  the 
author  has  to  say,  the  legacy  he  has  left  to  enrich  the  minds  of  future 
generations?  We  certainly  should  not;  but  even  the  student  who 
wishes  to  seek  the  author’s  message  must  ignore  that  aspect  in  order 
to  be  sure  to  know  who  said  what.  Often,  all  of  the  student’s  in- 
tellectual desire  is  drained  by  his  studying  such  minor  (as  I see  them) 
details:  and  the  new  disgusted  young  man  has  no  eagerness  to  find 
what  the  author  has  meant  for  him  to  find. 

It  is  true  that  very  often  in  novels  and  almost  always  in  plays  the 
significance  of  the  work  lies  in  what  the  characters  say;  but  even  then, 
to  my  surprise,  knowing  who  said  what  is  still  considered  supremely 
important.  1 have  been  told  that  the  purpose  of  this  procedure  is  to 
make  certain  that  the  student,  has  a thorough  knowledge  of  what  he  has 
read.  But  this  is  superficial  knowledge  of  the  sort  that  pedants,  with 
no  depth  to  their  knowledge,  can  play  with.  And,  one  must  remember, 
the  nation’s  schools  have  been  criticized  for  producing  too  few  truly 
Intellectual  minds.  As  for  myself,  I never  felt  more  like  a machine! 
Respectfully, 

An  Aware  Student 


The  Urgency  of  Effort 

“I  saw  myself  as  a good  machine  that  Life  had  never  used.”  This 
remorseful  self-accusation  is  uttered  by  a dead  man  in  Edgar  Lee 
Master’s  Spoon  River  Anthology-  Why  is  it  that  misuse  of  one's  life  is 
such  a fear-ridden  prospect?  How  and  when  we  fritter  away  our  hours 
and  years,  anyway? 

Every  time  we  sit  back  and  take  it  easy,  we  not  only  let  oppor- 
tunities pass  by,  but  we  also  make  it  much  more  difficult  to  climb  out  of 
our  soft  mud-wallowing  places  to  face  life.  We  are  often  prone  to 
let  everyday  requirements,  such  as  homework,  slide;  we  study  only 
for  the  big  tests.  We  are  not  nearly  approaching  our  potential  if  we 
work  only  while  the  pressure  is  on.  Moreover,  by  cramming  when  we 
have  no  choice,  we  strip  our  subjects  bare  of  any  enjoyment  that  they 
might  have  to  offer.  Soon  our  potential  itself  drops,  for  it  Is  our  every- 
day habits  and  actions  that  mold  our  character  and  ability. 

Perhaps  you  are  wondering  at  the  exigency  of  doing  our  utmost. 
In  certain  respects,  all  of  us  are  like  machines,  not  just  the  above- 
mentioned  spirit.  When  we  try  to  remain  stationary,  we  rust  and 
slowly  disintegrate.  Only  by  constant  use  and  oiling  and  overhauling 
can  we  make  use  of  our  full  capacity.  But  life  is  such  that  no  object  or 
creature  can  remain  still.  We  must  drive  forward  by  our  efforts,  or  we 
are  steadily  pulled  downstream.  And  downstream  many  of  us  arc 
headed. 

Is  life  so  grim  and  relentless  that  we  must  struggle  from  birth  to 
dissolution  in  order  to  survive?  The  goal  is  not  by  any  means  survival — 
our  present  era  has  eliminated  that  worry.  It  is,  rather,  to  reap  the 
greatest  possible  benefits  from  life  and  to  fulfill  our  obligation  to  God 
and  to  our  fellow  creatures.  Such  a goal  is  harder  to  obtain,  yet  much 
more  rewarding  than  the  primitive  one  of  survival.  The  challenge  is 
ours;  it  is  for  us  either  to  decide  that  the  effort  required  will  be  re- 
warded many  fold  or  to  drift  on.bogging  down  with  algae. 

A New  Book? 

On  our  campus,  for  nearly  eight  months  now,  we  students  have 
been  trudging  to  classes  with  arm  loads  of  books  of  various  subjects: 
English,  chemistry,  mathematics,  French,  history,  and  others.  We 
understand  that  through  these  books  we  are  able  to  construct  the  foun- 
dation for  a useful  life.  For  most  of  us,  however,  there  is  a book 
missing  from  our  daily  fare.  That  book  is  the  “best  seller"  through- 
out the  world  because  it  contains  God’s  own  formula  that  man  may 
"have  life  and  have  it  more  abundantly." 


Almost  every  night,  we  spend  a considerable  amount  of  time  on  our 
school  books;  but  the  book  which  we  claim  the  Word  of  Life  remains 
t-cked  neatly  on  a shelf.  So  long  as  a thick  coat  of  dust  clings  to  our 
Bibles,  a certain  spiritual  emptiness  shrouds  our  lives. 

Since  God  is  especially  interested  in  men  as  individuals,  it  is  natural 
that  He  would  reveal  Himself  in  a personal  manner.  What  better 
method  of  personal  revelation  could  there  be  other  than  through  a 
book?  Paul  said  in  his  letter  to  young  Timothy:  “All  scripture  is  given 
by  inspiration  of  God."  The  Bible  supplies  us  with  spiritual  food  of 
which  every  person  has  need  in  order  to  be  a healthy  personality.  Jesus 
indeed  said:  “It  is  written  man  shall  not  live  by  bread  alone,  but  by 
every  word  of  God." 

In  this  complex  age,  we,  as  young  people,  find  that  the  temptations 
of  the  world  are  camouflaged.  It  is  at  times  difficult  to  separate  the 
right  from  the  wrong.  What  can  we  do?  The  Bible  asks  and  then 
answers  this  same  question.  "Wherewithal  shall  a young  man  cleanse 
his  way?  ...  by  taking  heed  thereto  according  to  thy  word.” 

It  is  a challenge  to  start  an  exploration  of  the  Scriptures  for  one- 
self so  “that  you.  through  patience  and  comfort  of  the  scriptures,  might 
have  hope  . . . through  faith  which  is  in  Christ  Jesus.” 

The  Infant  World  and  We 

The  time  comes  periodically  to  each  of  us  when  we  wish  to  withdraw 
from  all  society  and  to  be  alone.  Certainly,  a great  many  of  our  frustra- 
tions and  defeats  originate  from  our  relations  with  others.  Nevertheless, 
if  we  are  able  to  indulge  our  desire  for  withdrawal,  we  find  that  after 
a relatively  brief  interval  we  become  restless  and  eager  to  circulate 
again.  From  this  revelation  we  may  conclude  that  association  with 
others  is  essential  to  our  development  and  general  contentment. 

Recognizing  that  we  are  unable  to  exist  apart  from  mankind,  we 
would  be  wise  to  explore  means  of  more  harmonious,  productive,  and 
meaningful  coexistence.  The  greatest  source  of  friction  with  others  is 
doubtless  that  we  place  either  too  little  significance  upon  them  or  the 
wrong  sort  of  significance  upon  them. 

Most  of  us,  if  pressed,  could  admit  that  each  person  is  infinitely 
significant.  Whether  we  wish  it  or  not,  each  one  of  us  possesses  a 
bond  with  everyone  else.  All  of  humanity,  no  matter  of  what  position 
or  state,  is  Inflicted  with  problems,  disappointments,  fear,  uncertainty, 
and  disillusionment.  This  contention  will  not  be  easily  accepted  by 
some  who  are  desperately  involved  with  their  own  misfortunes.  But 
it  is  not  until  we  allow  ourselves  to  become  deeply  concerned  with  the 
difficulties  of  others  that  we  can  adequately  cope  with  our  own  troubles. 
As  a result  of  such  deep  concern,  we  discover  that  we  are  merely 
members  of  a great,  struggling  family  and  that  our  own  ailments  can 
always  be  surpassed  by  those  of  some  other  individual. 

How  may  we  place  faulty  import  upon  another  person?  There  is 
one  conspicuous  manner  in  which  we  do  so.  We  attempt  to  justify  our- 
selves to  others.  Such  an  attempt  is  an  unfortunate  and  often  danger- 
ous one.  We  must  understand  that  it  is  Important  only  for  us  to  justify 
ourselves  to  God.  Naturally,  we  cannot  succeed  in  that  justification; 
but  we  can  strive  toward  that  goal.  To  ponder  over  what  others  may 
think  of  us  is  indeed  giving  them  undeserved  importance;  we  even, 
in  a way,  adopt  false  gods.  When  we  accept  God  as  our  one  judge, 
we  eliminate  a primary  cause  for  discontent  within  society. 

Finally,  it  is  vital  that  we  learn  of  the  Creator’s  love  for  us.  It  is 
basic  that  every  man  is,  to  an  extent,  corrupt;  yet  God’s  love  is  un- 
failing. When  we  are  cognizant  of  that  fact,  we  cannot  help  being 
concerned  for  others.  The  love  of  God  quite  readily  overflows.  It  is 
inevitable  that  there  are  some  with  whom  we  are  totally  incompatible; 
but  incompatibility  does  not  excuse  indifference,  ostracism,  or  disrespect. 

Yes,  we  cannot  escape  other  people.  In  fact,  others  are  vital  to  us. 
It  is  sad  that  from  one  of  our  greatest  needs  come  many  of  our  most 
bitter  conflicts.  The  world  is  yet  a child;  we  are  growing  with  her. 
Many  generations  from  now,  a universal  brotherhood  may  form  an 
adult  world.  In  our  time,  we  must  develop  and  contribute  our  own 
concepts  toward  such  a glorious  accomplishment. 

Is  It  Only  Irony? 

"But  I can’t  help  it  if  my  grades  are  poor.  I know  I could  have  done 
better,  but  I — well,  it’s  just  irony!”  Yes,  it  is  irony.  It  is  indeed  irony 
that  there  are  people  in  this  world  who  realize  that  they  can  do  better 
and  don't!  It  was  not  too  long  ago  that  we  entered  high  school.  Before 
we  knew  it,  teachers  were  beginning  to  expect  from  us  more  quality, 
more  productivity.  Most  of  us  adapted  ourselves  to  the  rigorous  stand- 
ards; some  of  us  did  not.  We  noticed  that  our  classes  were  slowly 
being  narrowed  down,  weeded  out.  We  were  more  rigidly  graded, 
placed  under  more  pressure  until  only  those  with  the  capacity  demanded 
by  this  institution  remained. 

Are  we  getting  the  most  from  our  potentials?  At  the  end  of  each 
grading  period,  our  averages  range  generally  from  75  to  99.  But  how 
many  of  us  have  achieved  our  best  possible  results?  If  our  work  did 
not  represent  our  ability,  what  was  the  cause?  Were  there  too  many 
difficult  tests?  Was  there  too  much  homework?  Was  there  a shortage 
of  time  for  outside  work?  Was  it  irony?  Some  people  call  it  that,  but 
there  is  a more  accurate  term:  Lack  of  self-discipline. 

Suddenly  we  are  in  a world  of  hard,  cold  competition.  There  is 
little  pleasant  about  the  struggle  for  college  acceptance.  Let  us  not 
blame  our  failures  on  irony;  let  us  find  a more  rectifiable  reason.  In  the 
future,  toe  urtll  do  our  best. 


Senior  Class  News 

We.  the  original  perpetrators  of 
this  column,  would  like  to  ac- 
knowledge the  addition  of  a minor 
and  subservient  charlatan  to  our 
talent  staff.  One  Billy  Cannon 
Glenn  is  now  assisting  us  with  the 
paper  work  and  other  purely  man- 
ual labor,  leaving  the  brain  work 
to  the  original  authors. 

Happy  seniors  give  roses  to 
teacher  for  lovely  vocabulary  as- 
signment which  all  enjoyed  so 
much. 

The  Health  Club  was  snowed 
under  with  MBA  hosses  making 
with  the  pumps  in  preparation  for 
kicking  sand  at  Daytona. 

Yes,  it’s  true.  “Easar  Goon”  has 
resorted  to  the  Health  Club  to 
improve  his  gangling  physique 
and  to  remedy  his  outstanding 
lack  of  co-ordination.  Good  luck, 
“Goon!” 

School  body  joyously  returned 
to  Paradise  on  April  4 after  a 
week  of  torture  without  our 
blessed  schooling.  The  only  ones 
sad  to  see  the  vacation  end  were 
the  residents  of  Daytona  Beach, 


Florida. 

Hutchison  made  a feeble,  im- 
masculine  attempt  to  kick  a few 
grains  of  sand  into  a meek  runt’s 
face,  but  he  wrenched  his  foot 
instead.  They  do  seem  to  be  mak- 
ing sand  sturdier  these  days. 

Because  of  his  unbelievably  in- 
tellectual curiosity,  Davis  is 
groomed  by  Dr.  Sager  to  take  over 
as  head  of  the  math  department. 

Prueher  attempts  to  snow  cute 
third-grade  girls.  He  may  not  be 
as  big  a hoss  as  the  third-grade 
boys,  but  at  least  he’s  taller. 

In  order  that  he  may  continue 
to  finance  his  evil  ways,  “Light 
Fingers”  Thompson  nabbed  rov- 
ing little  kindergarten  girls  for 
their  lunch  money. 

After  moving  Douglass  all 
around,  Mr.  Meriwether  hastens 
him  on  his  final  migration — under 
the  fume  hood  with  the  poison 
gas.  Douglass  finds  it  quite  en- 
joyable with  that  fragrant  aroma. 

By  now,  everyone  has  seen  the 
lonely  Valentine  portrait  of  Miss 
Judy  Fessey.  But  what  all  hairy 
brutes  crave  to  know  is  who  that 
blue-eyed,  dimpled  brunette  is  be- 


side her.  Pin-up  pictures  of  her 
appear  in  the  locker  room. 

Pemberton  hauls  off  at  9.1  in 
the  100.  He  quits  track,  however, 
after  finding  both  rolling  and  fly- 
ing are  illegal. 

When  Dale  was  bom.  his  pic- 
ture was  sent  to  Ripley;  but  Rip- 
ley couldn't  believe  it. 

Congratulations  to  Douglass 
Love  and  Beverly  Nash  who  were 
recently  pinned.  See  Doug,  wasn't 
that  worth  20  dollars? 

Moss  decided  to  remain  at  home 
during  spring  vacation  to  review 
solid.  He  feels  he’s  forgotten  a 
little  of  it. 

Cat  makes  with  the  frantic 
search  to  apprehend  the  light-fin- 
gered dip  who  absconded  with  his 
letter  jacket.  He  merely  wishes  to 
show  lad  that  his  grabbing  ways 
are  wrong. 

Shriver  sadly  admits  that,  not 
counting  girls,  he  had  only  the 
second  best  build  on  the  beach 
because  Spook  also  went  to  Flor- 
ida. 

At  last,  Wallace  has  had  that 
much  needed  dental  work  done. 
You  can  hardly  tell  it — only  when 
he  turns  around. 

Dear  Gross: 

I am  in  a quandary.  Each  day 
in  class  I am  mortified  by  my  stu- 
dents. Despite  my  efforts  at 
"playing”  with  the  math  prob- 
lems, I can  never  seem  to  arrive 
at  an  answer  or  understand  what 
I am  doing.  Sometimes  my  pu- 
pils insist  on  an  explanation  of 
how  to  work  some  of  the  unrea- 
sonably long  homework,  and  I 
have  to  ask  D.  B.  for  assistance. 
Also,  I am  accused  of  being  too 
cool.  What  can  I do? 

Flying  Flash 
Dear  Flying: 

Just  put  away  your  space  guns. 
Dear  Gross: 

l came  to  this  institution  to  ac- 
quire knowledge,  not  to  be  sub- 
jected to  the  discordant  cries  of 
agony  of  the  Four  (chuckle) 
Coachmen. 

Earplugs 
Dear  Earplugs: 

Don’t  worry!  Talent  (?)  like 
theirs  is  simple  to  acquire  if  you 
try  — but  please  don’t. 

Dear  Gross: 

Since  entering  MBA  as  a fresh- 
man, I’ve  been  given  a few  nasty 
cars.  I’ve  had  two  ’58  Impalas,  two 
’59  T-birds,  and  now  I have  a ’60 
Olds.  My  former  friends  call  me 
a spoiled  brat,  and  my  parents 
hate  me  so  much  that  I have  to 
live  next  door. 

Big  Jim 

Dear  Jim: 

We  don’t  mind  your  being 
handed  these  cars;  we  only  won- 
der why  the  serial  numbers  are 
chiseled  off. 

We  fully  realize  “Sons  of 
Shakespeare”  to  be  only  the  sec- 
ond most  humorous  ending  in  the 
paper.  But  really,  even  we  are 
not  astute  enough  to  conjure  up  a 
name  as  humorous  as  D.  Metcow. 
We  know  him  to  be  a man — er. 
boy — of  integrity.  Surely,  he  can- 
not be  the  author  of  that  farce. 
The  simple  four-letter,  one-syl- 
lable words  used  sound  much  as 
the  vocabulary  of  a six-year-old, 
much  less  a twelve-year-old  like 
Metcow.  We  are  threatening  no 
one  in  particular;  but  if  he  does 
it  again,  there  will  be  red  hair 
flying. 

Sons  of  Shakespeare  and  Son  of 
Mad 


Junior  Class  News 

Spring  holidays  have  come  and 
gone.  For  nine  days  we  of  the 
Junior  Class  shed  our  withdrawal 
symptons,  commonly  associated 
with  excessive  homework  assign- 
ments, and  once  more  revealed 
our  true,  bubbling,  outgoing  per- 
sonalities. Many  of  us  joyously 
made  an  excursion  to  Florida. 
Others  who  failed  to  obtain  per- 
mission from  their  respective  girl 
friends  (Sissy,  Fran.  Maney,  and 
others)  remained  in  their  hen- 
pecked status  throughout  the  vaca- 
tion. Still  others,  unable  to  bear 
the  cumbersome  loads  of  English 
work  during  the  "regular  sea- 
son,” devoted  their  time  intellec- 
tually in  the  “off  season."  But 
none  of  us  shall  be  so  joyful  as 
Morgan  Kousser,  a leading  con- 
tender in  the  English  ni  medal 
race. 

On  the  regional  scene,  headline 

(Continued  on  page  4,  col.  1) 
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Maroons  Commence  Spring  Sports 


With  the  close  of  the  most  suc- 
cessful basketball  season  In  re- 
cent years,  spring  sports  have 
seized  the  athletic  spotlight  here 
at  MBA.  Track  and  basketball 
candidates  have  for  some  time 
been  working  out  in  the  gym, 
and  tennis  and  golf  are  now  in  full 
swing. 

Down  on  the  tennis  courts. 
Coach  Jimmy  Rule  and  his  squad 
will  be  going  after  their  sixteenth 
consecutive  NIL  tennis  cham- 
pionship. Leading  the  way  for 
the  Maroons  will  be  returning 
lettermen  Bobby  Frist,  Douglass 
Love.  Mike  Thompson,  Jim  Cheek 
Chris  Williams,  and  Bobo  Buntin. 
The  team  will  play  its  regular 
NIL  schedule  including  Hillsboro, 
Ryan,  Lipscomb,  Peabody,  West, 
Donelson,  East,  Cohn,  and  Litton. 
In  addition  there  will  be  several 
matches  with  schools  of  the  Mid- 
South  Association.  Included  in 
this  group  will  be  The  McCallie 
School,  Columbia  Military  Acad- 
emy, Castle  Heights  Military 
Academy.  Darlington,  and  West- 
minster. There  will  probably  be 
also  a match  with  Memphis  Uni- 
versity School.  All  in  all,  there 
should  be  some  very  fine  tennis 
witnessed  this  season  at  MBA. 

Dr.  Sager’s  golf  team  lost 
heavily  last  June  through  gradua- 
tion. Only  two  of  the  first  eight 
golfers  will  return  to  the  team  this 
year.  MBA's  hopes  seem  to  rest 
a great  deal  in  the  ability  of 
senior  Hooty  Grossman  and 
junior  Frank  Hutchison.  Both 
have  had  two  years  of  experience 
and  both  were  vital  players  in 
last  year's  team.  However,  two 
excellent  golfers  cannot  bear  the 
brunt  alone;  and  the  Big  Red 
golf  team  will  have  to  develop 
some  more  good  golfers  if  they 
hope  to  uphold  the  standards  es- 
tablished by  MBA’s  golf  teams  of 
recent  years. 

In  the  Currey  Gymnasium, 
Coach  Owen  has  been  rounding 
his  track  candidates  into  shape 
since  the  first  of  March.  The 
team  is  nearly  intact,  having  lost 
only  three  members  via  gradua- 
tion. Leading  the  way  this  year 
will  be  Alex  Porter.  Alex  was  a 
fine  quarter-miler  and  high- 
jumper  last  year  and  is  expected 
to  be  on  several  relay  teams 
this  year.  Sprinters  for  the  Big 
Red  will  include  Willie  Hardison. 
Jimmy  Pickel,  Pete  Moss,  and 
Robert  Orr.  Hardison  will  run 
the  100-  yard  dash,  and  Pickel 
and  Orr  will  run  the  220.  Moss  Is 
expected  to  be  a mainstay  in  sev- 
eral relay  teams  this  year.  Un- 
fortunately, the  Maroons  will  be 
without  the  services  of  ace  sprin- 
ter Tommy  Worrall,  who  recen- 
tly underwent  a knee  operation. 
Among  the  distance  men  this 
year  will  be  “Spook”  McDaniel, 
Sam  Glasgow,  and  David  Walker. 
The  main  events  for  the  track 
team  this  spring  will  be  the  Ban- 
ner Relays  on  April  18,  19,  and  21, 
and  the  District  Meet.  May  7,  Re- 
gional Meet,  May  14,  and  State 
Meet.  May  21. 

The  MBA  baseballers,  as  the 
track  team,  have  been  working  out 
in  the  gym  since  the  first  part  of 
March.  Coach  Chas.  C.  Matlock 
is  looking  for  a fine  year.  The 
team  lost  only  moderately  through 
graduation  and  has  an  excellent 
pitching  staff  with  which  to  work. 
On  the  mound  for  the  Maroons 
will  be  Tate  Bradley.  Spike  Hupka. 
Paul  Francis,  John  Mazach,  and 
Dee  Metcalf.  They  will  be 
throwing  to  Jimmy  Killebrew 
and,  when  not  pitching.  Spike 
Hupka.  Leading  the  infield  this 
year  will  be  Bob  Mathis  and  some 
boys  from  last  year’s  J.  V.  Rang- 
ing the  outfield  for  the  Big  Red 
will  be  Leighton  Carmichael, 


UNDER  THE  STANDS 


As  the  bitter  winter  wandered  into  early  spring,  some  new  events 
were  being  planned  for  the  spring  track  meets.  These  events  were  a 
two-mile  sled  race,  a 100-yard  snowshoe  sprint,  and  a twelve-pound 
snowball  throw.  To  the  disappointment  of  all,  spring  finally  overcame 
winter.  The  plans 
have  been  can- 
celled. 

Our  own 
"Spook”  McDan- 
iel and  Morgan 
Kousser  have  in- 
troduced another 
new  event,  which 
threatens  to  re- 
place the  anti- 
quated hop-step 
and  jump.  The 
event  is  appro- 
priately named 
the  hop-skip  and 
glide. 

The  column 
presents  this  is- 
sue’s Purple  Heart  to  Sam  Glas- 
gow who  was  engulfed  by  a 
quicksand  bog  on  his  infamous 
cross-country  runs. 

Coach  Matlock  makes  awards  to 
Phil  Hendrickson  and  Harry  San- 
ders for  varsity  janitor  service. 

Warner  and  Williams  team-up 
to  unseat  Billy  Lukes  from  num- 
ber twelve  spot  on  tennis  team. 

Flash!  Mazach  throws  fast  ball. 

Outstanding  Sports  Perform- 
ance: C.  Mims  takes  first  place  in 
Powder  Puff  Derby  at  Daytona  in 
her  hot  ’56  Rambler. 

A pat  on  the  Head:  To  Mike 
Thompson  who  was  recently 
drafted  by  Boston  Celtics  Basket- 
ball Team  to  make  faces  at  ref- 
erees after  unfavorable  calls. 


Mike  may  have  to  sit  out  the  na- 
tionally televised  contests  because 
of  the  horrible  influence  he  could 
have  on  small  children. 

Red  Roses  and  Regrets:  To  the 
families  of  the  late  Russian  Olym- 
pic hockey  players  who  met  with 
an  unfortunate  accident  shortly 
after  reuming  home.  The  Rus- 
sian top  brass  are  teaching  their 
athletes  to  become  good  winners, 
not  good  losers. 

Congratulations  to  seniors  for 
their  excellent  fishing  and  to  all 
the  juniors  for  their  successful 
hunting  in  Florida  during  spring 
vacation. 

Yo’  mans, 

Big  Tom 
Bee  Oh 


David  Walker.  Paul  Francis,  and 
Tate  Bradley,  when  not  pitching. 
Jimmy  Killebrew  will  also  play 
outfield  when  not  catching.  Coach 
Matlock  scheduled  several  games 
during  the  spring  holidays  in  ad- 
dition to  the  regular  NIL  slate. 

The  baseball  team  will  surely 
contribute  its  share  of  excitement 
during  the  course  of  this  spring 
athletic  season. 

Good  luck  to  all! 

Jay  Kay 


GREEN  HILLS 
MARKET 

"The  Store  That  Quality  Built" 


Just  Before  Spring 
Vacation 


Freshman  Basketball 

This  year’s  Freshman  Basket- 
ball Team  played  eighteen  games 
and  won  nine.  The  team  started 
with  a 65-10  win  over  Cavert  but 
slowed  down  after  the  second 
game.  They  had  a five-game 
winning  streak  at  the  end  of  the 
season  and  won  six  of  the  last 
eight  games.  The  high  scorer 
was  Tom  Scarborough  with  226 
points;  next  were  Gourley  with 
96  points,  Uden  with  90,  and  Mc- 
Adams with,  88.  At  the  free 
throw  line,  McAdams  was  best 
with  a .680  shooting  average.  Mc- 
Adams also  hit  seventeen  consecu- 
tive free  throws  over  a span  of 
five  games.  The  team  scored  724 
points  to  their  opponents'  696. 
This  was  truly  a fine  freshman 
team. 

Bill  Ozier 


Davis,  Corson 
and  Armistead 

Insurance  and  Bonding 
1 300  American  Trust  Building 


Junior  Varsity  Hoop 
Squad  Adds  Trophy 

The  J.  V.  basketball  team  re- 
cently added  another  trophy  to 
the  MBA  trophy  case  by  tak- 
ing third  place  in  the  18th  Dis- 
trict B-Team  Tournament.  Charlie 
Bryan  and  Russ  Dilley  led  the 
way,  with  Charlie  the  leading 
MBA-  scorer  and  Russ  the 
leading  rebounder.  Others  who 
played  most  of  the  tournament 
were  Frank  Wentworth.  John 
Mazach,  Mike  Doyle,  and  Dudley 
Warner. 

Over-all,  the  team’s  record  was 
14-10  counting  the  four  tourney 
games.  Hank  Duvier  was  the 
coach  and  says  this  was  his  most 
promising  J.  V.  cage  club.  The 
height  of  the  season  was  a 38-36 
win  over  West.  This  year's  team 
consisted  of  all  sophomores  except 
junior  Dudley  Warner,  who  was 
ineligible  for  Varsity  competition 
because  of  a year  at  Columbia 
Military  Academy.  Sophs  not 
mentioned  above  are  David  Start- 
up, Tommy  Jordan,  Spike  Hupka, 
John  Atkins,  Charlie  Wray,  Jack 
Husband,  Jeff  Adams,  and  Richard 
Pickering.  The  team  enjoyed  the 
season  and  looks  forward  to  an 
eventful  1960. 

Wrestling  Team 
Closes  First  Season 

For  the  first  time  in  MBA’s  his- 
tory, the  academy  was  represented 
by  a varsity  wrestling  team.  De- 
spite its  rather  unimpressive  rec- 
ord of  no  wins  and  four  losses,  the 
new  team  has  gained  much  valua- 
ble experience  during  the  winter 
season.  What  the  record  cannot 
show  is  the  spirit  and  willingness 
of  the  squad  as  a whole  to  display 
a maximum  amount  of  effort. 

Briefly  reviewing  the  season,  the 
high  point  came  in  the  team’s  sec- 
ond match,  which  was  with  CMA. 
After  a humiliating  defeat  at  the 
hands  of  McCaulie  in  their  open- 
ing competition  of  the  year,  the 
wrestlers  tied  two  matches  and 
won  two.  Marked  improvement  in 
the  MBA  group  was  evident  in 
contests  with  Castle  Heights  and 
Vandy's  Phi  Delta  Theta  Frater- 
nity. Against  Castle  Heights  the 
team  triumphed  in  five  matches; 
against  Phi  Delta  Theta,  MBA  cap- 
tured two  victories. 

The  capable  leadership  of  cap- 
tains Pete  Carman  and  Sam  Glas- 
gow and  the  brilliant  instruction 
of  Steve  Stevenson  contributed 
greatly  to  the  development  of  this 
novel  team.  Captains  of  the  fresh- 
man team  Paul  Sloan  and  Charles 
Askew  and  other  wrestlers  John 
Myhr,  David  Walker,  and  Rhoads 
Zimmerman  will  return  next  year. 
Incidentally,  Zimmerman  was  one 
of  the  few  to  win  a majority  of  his 
matches  this  year. 

With  the  conclusion  of  the 
wrestling  team's  first  year  at  MBA, 
The  Bell  Ringer  predicts  that 
next  year's  team  will  begin  to 
produce  the  dividends  of  the 
school's  most  recent  sports  invest- 
ment. With  the  wealth  of  a year's 
experience  behind  them,  members 
of  the  ’60  varsity  will  indeed  prove 
formidable  competitors  for  any 
opposition. 

D.M. 


Maroons  Close 
Winter  Season 

In  the  last  two  games  of  the 
regular  season,  the  varsity  basket- 
bailers  were  victorious  in  both 
contests.  Castle  Heights  fell  to 
the  Maroons  by  the  score  of  36-34 
In  the  last  game  of  the  season,  the 
Big  Red  defeated  favored  Lips- 
comb to  gain  fourth  place  in  the 
Eighteenth  District.  This  victory 
earned  the  Maroons  a bye  in  the 
first  round  of  the  tournament.  In 
the  quarter  finals,  the  Maroons 
met  Hume  Fogg,  the  ultimate 
champion  of  the  district.  The 
game  was  hotly  contested;  and,  at 
one  time,  the  Maroons  led  by  as 
much  as  nine  points.  However,  the 
Blue  Devils  gained  the  upper  hand 
in  the  last  minute  and  defeated  the 
Reds  58-55.  In  a game  for  fifth 
place,  MBA  bowed  to  Peabody. 
Although  the  team  was  not  so  suc- 
cessful in  tournament  play,  this 
year’s  basketball  squad  was  one  of 
the  most  outstanding  regular- 
season  teams  in  a number  of  years. 

Lewis  Dale 


Microbe  Basketball 

This  year’s  Microbe  basketball 
team  won  a total  of  twenty  games 
out  of  twenty-five  starts.  They 
also  finished  second  in  the  8th 
grade  tournament  and  had  two 
players  on  the  all-tournament 
team.  Praising  the  team  for  Us 
performance,  Coach  Matlock  feels 
that  the  Microbes  should  have  had 
five  members  on  the  all-tourney 
team.  Gordon  Smith  was  out- 
standing on  offense,  scoring  176 
points  with  a .313  shooting  aver- 
age. Another  good  offensive  player 
was  Kerry  Todd  who  scored  85 
points  and  had  a .340  average. 
Jimmy  Ezzell  was  outstanding  on 
defense.  Phil  Husband  used  his 
height  as  an  advantage  and  got 
117  rebounds.  Phil  also  scored  99 
points  and  had  a .378  shooting 
average.  Members  of  the  team 
who  started  games  were  Todd,  Ez- 
zell, Sexton,  Bass,  Bedford,  Lentz, 
Husband,  Trautman,  Smith, 
Thompson,  and  Billings.  The 
whole  team  scored  602  points  for 
the  season  for  a 24.09  game  aver- 
age. The  entire  student  body 
should  be  proud  of  this  fine  Mi- 
crobe team. 

Bill  Ozier 


Compliments  of 
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JUNIOR  CLASS  NEWS  . . . 

(Continued  from  page  2) 
stories  of  sit-ins  in  downtown 
dime  stores  have  caused  great  con- 
cern over  a member  of  our  class 
— one  Tom  Worrall,  who,  with  the 
able  assistance  of  B.  O.  Walker, 
ardent  admirer  of  alias  “The  Glad- 
dad,”  has  been  suspected  of  head- 
ing local  high  school  support. 
Speaking  of  sit-ins,  Smith,  Baum, 
and  Co.,  in  order  to  conform  with 
junior  noncomformists,  failed  in 
recent  sit-in  demonstrations  to  in- 
tegrate Beard's  table. 

Striking  a serious  note,  appre- 
ciation for  an  outstanding  assem- 
bly program  staged  by  a few  ex- 
ceptional seniors  must  be  ex- 
pressed. However,  it  is  also  our 
duty  to  inform  you  that  the  im- 
pressive display,  no  matter  how 
effective,  should  not  deter  the 
over-all  picture  of  the  Senior 
Class. 

Round  about  campus  it  is  re- 
ported that: 

Williams  went  into  business  sell- 
ing turbans. 

Reynolds  finds  the  public  library 
useful  for  something;  right,  Janie? 

Ransom  is  broken-hearted.  Ward 
drops  Ransom  for  King;  pins  are 
exchanged. 

Walker  sites  new  teen  town  at 
Maceo's. 

White  Bluff  “still”  is  raided; 
Whited  and  Owen  mourn. 

Hendrickson  pleads  with  Miss 
Mims  not  to  give  him  a black 
mark. 

Jose  Frig  and  Senor  Zorro  re- 
main trapped  in  cave. 

In  this  issue,  we  wish  to  an- 
nounce that  Mrs.  Brucie,  a re- 
nowned authority  on  etiquette, 
proper  dress,  social  norms,  et  cet- 
era, is  willing  to  help  all  seniors  to 
achieve  a sense  of  belonging  by 
boosting  their  egos  (without  doubt 
a tremendous  task). 

A Quiz  for  Seniors 

Do  you  feel  schizoid  when  peo- 
ple laugh  at  your  pet  tarantula? 

Don’t  you  agree  that  your  taran- 
tula should  keep  up  a more  for- 
midable appearance? 

That’s  it  from  Junior  News  Cen- 
tral. 

Dee  Metcalf 

Sophomore  Class  News 

Ozier  breaks  into  scoring  column 
with  five — demerits,  that  is! 

P.R.  proves  to  be  one  of  the  most 
versatile  boys  in  the  Sophomore 
Class:  not  many  people  can  get 
their  kicks  from  Julius  Caesar. 

Flash!  Mr.  Poston  snowed  . . . 
with  term  papers,  of  course! 

“Hey,  Long,  where's  your  rough 
copy?” 

(A  certain  member  of  the  Soph- 
omore Class  would  greatly  appre- 
ciate our  not  breathing  too  harshly 
while  in  Mr.  Poston’s  room — bad 
for  the  paste!) 

Freshman  grades  fall  after  the 
noble  frosh  stayed  up  past  "nighty- 
nite”  time  until  8:30  at  wicked 
Freshman  Class  party. 

Mr.  Rule  tells  latest  “blooper” 
as  Algebra  II  Class  rolls  in  hys- 
teria. 

All  Latin  II  students  over- 
whelmed with  grief  as  Orgetorix 
bites  the  dust.  (Don’t  despair;  there 
is  still  the  noble  Dumnorix.) 

Everyone  is  urged  to  give  to  the 
John  Atkins  “Pcnny-a-Day”  drive, 
now  going  on. 

Mr.  Black  terms  history  debate 
as  "huge  success”?  There  was  only 
one  injury:  “Ouch,  my  thumb!” 

Juniors  rise  in  anger  as  they 
read  incorrect  datum  in  soph  col- 
umn. We  apologize;  the  correct 
percentage  is  11  and  44  one- 
hundreths  per  cent.  (We  agree 
with  Mark  Antony:  “This  was  the 
most  unkindcsl  cut  of  all.”) 

“Snagtooth”  John  smiles  as  in- 
nocent students  grimace  and  faint 
at  hideous  sight.  “Ouch,  you  hit 
me!” — Beverly. 

Honest,  Nikita;  don’t  give  me 
five.  I was  combing  my  hair. 

Mellon  gets  big  charge  from 
“Spike’s  TACKfulness!  (Yea!) 

Startup  sings  “Handy  Men”  in 
English  class.  Go,  man! 

Mr.  Pafford  offers  a reprint  of 
Chapter  42  of  the  biology  book  for 
benefit  of  the  juniors. 

Corny  “Apple”  is  picked  off  a 
tree. 

Mr.  Rule  tells  of  aerodynamic 
heritage. 

Charlie  Bryan  returns  to  the 
first  grade  and  uses  a number 
twelve  pencil  in  algebra  class. 

Mr.  Rule  yells  timber  as  Charlie 

(Continued  on  page  5,  col.  1 ) 


THE  NEW  ORDER 

Encouraged  by  the  generally  favorable  reaction  to  the  initial  appearance  of  “The  New  Order,”  THE  BELL  RINGER  again  presents  that 
feature.  For  this  edition,  all  works  contained  within  “The  New  Order”  are  poetry.  Furthermore,  the  majority  of  the  poems  are  constructed 
in  free  verse;  such  form  is  more  unrestrained  than  that  of  other  types  of  poetry. 

Surprisingly,  many  of  the  ideas  herein  are  somewhat  cynical;  also,  the  possible  themes  and  morals  represented  by  the  poems  are  definitely 
obscure.  However,  we  trust  that  the  earnest  reader  will  be  able  to  derive  value  from  these  compositions. 

Again  we  stress  the  co-operation  of  the  English  Department  of  MBA.  without  which  “The  New  Order”  would  be  impossible. 


The  Heaven-Bound  Stream  Greed  of  Death 


The  water  lives. 

It  tumbles  and  races  throughout  the  icy 
stream. 

Older  than  man's  first  feeble  attempts  at 
civilization, 

More  youthful  than  a March  butterfly, 

It  smashes  its  head  on  the  rocks  and 
screams  with  boundless  joy: 

“Live  as  I do  if  you  want  to  be  hurt. 

Follow  my  recusant  current  if  you  are  sated 
with  hollow  human  convention. 

Be  wild  and  unchained  like  the  heron; 

Share  with  the  angels  the  serenity  unknown 
to  Wall  Street  and  Madison  Avenue. 

And  after  years  crammed  with  truth  and 
life,  die  but  once 

At  the  end  of  your  course. 

Remain  In  the  sea  only  until  smiled  upon 
by  God’s  servant,  the  sun.  Then 

Ascend  to  live  eternally.” 

Bobby  Wood 


A train  roars  on  a distant  track. 

Wailing,  Huffing. 

A bolt  jiggles  loose  in  a wheel. 

Bodies  lie  bruised  and  bleeding  and  crushed. 

Yet,  each  day,  in  some  far-off  forest. 

A pebble  is  torn  from  its  bed  by  a 
Rushing  stream. 

Buddy  Cafferky 


Plague  of  Man 


The  skyscraper  basked  in  sunshine 
Virgin,  prodigal 

— Now  it  totters  as  a tenement 
Deformed,  wizened 
Yet  Everest  survives. 

Why? 

Wilson  Prueher 


To  the  Soul  of  A Winter  Snow 

Snow,  you  stood  four  inches  high  that  day. 

When  1 trod  upon  your  icy  fingers, 

I was  blinded  until  my  eyes  were  filled  with  pain; 
and  I thought  the  earth  afire. 

But  it  was  you,  Snow,  sucking  in  the  Sun’s  rays 
and  hurling  them  Into  my  face. 

Devilish  mirror! 

Foolish  tool  of  solar  mischief! 

Why  did  you  not  reign  sedately  as  on  days  of 
cloudy  sky? 

Why  so  frivolous  as  to  have  helped  the  Sun  try 
to  burn  the  eyes  of  this  child? 

Yet  later  you  tired  of  being  the  Sun's  slavish 
plaything. 

You  struggled  to  fuse  into  the  dark,  dank  soil, 

longing  to  flee  from  your  master’s  white  heat. 

And  slowly,  slowly,  you  abandoned  him  and  seeped 
into  the  earth,  bequeathing  only  mud. 

Why  did  your  master  let  you  flee? 

Perhaps  he,  too,  was  tired  of  the  game. 

Craig  Nielson 


The  Fight 

The  bell  sounds,  and  leather  crunches 
Against  flesh  with  a solid  smack! 

Four  feet  dance  back  and  forth;  in  and  out. 
Four  fists  fly  back  and  forth;  in  and  out. 

An  axe- like  arm  and  fist  sizzle  across 
And  return;  a head  snaps  backward  dragging 
With  it  to  the  canvas  a senseless  bulk. 

Four,  Five,  Six — Why  does  it  struggle  to 
Rise,  only  to  be  hewn  down  again? 

Why  does  it  not  surrender  and  remain 
Heaped  silently  upon  the  canvas? 

The  count  continues  — Seven,  Eight,  Nine  — 

In  what  arena  are  tee  fighting? 

Why  do  we  not  surrender,  conquered? 

Pete  Carman 


Slavery? 

Weed 

huge  and  stark 

prominent  in  a field  of  pure  short  Green 
affording  shelter  to  Kingsnake  from  Falcon 

but  the  Farmer  poisons  the  Weed 
is  this  Struggle  useless? 

Paul  Simpson 


The  Treadmill 

Behold  the  raucous,  wrangling  throng; 
All  trudge  endlessly,  aimlessly  on. 

It  is  amazing  that  thd  sidewalk 
Can  hold  them  all: 

The  news  hawk,  the  tycoon,  the  floozy, 
The  nun,  the  ditch-digger,  the  scholar! 
Yes!  Rich  men  in  broadcloth,  beggars  in 
Rags,  handsome  young  ladies  and 
Wicked  old  hags! 

Where  are  they  going? 

Where  are  they  going? 

Do  even  they  know? 

Ceaselessly,  aimlessly  onward — it 
Has  ever  been  so. 

Mike  Pemberton 


A Momentary  Pause 


Standing  upon  a corner,  awaiting  “Walk,” 

I was  slapped  by  two  vivid  impressions. 

Shocking  me  first  was  a tear-stained  face,  tortured  by  grief, 
Untempered  by  the  knowledge  that  all  emotions  ebb 
And  yield,  as  an  outgoing  tide  leaves  a bare  shore, 

Only  an  abyss  of  sorrow  and  the  scattered  memory  of  agony. 

Facing  me  next  was  the  laughter-tousled  face  of  a youngster, 
Unrestrained  by  sly  bonds  that  bind  an  older  world  to  a grin. 
For  elderly  convention  had  not  warped  that  avid  mind, 

Nor  will  vaulting  ambition’s  trenchant  edge  for  a while. 

And  thus  my  pause  was  ended. 

For  the  sign  had  flicked  to  “Walk.” 

Jim  Cheek 


Man's  Futility 


Grasp  honor,  eminence,  power. 

Claw,  sweat  blood  to  build  . . . 

Build!  Build! 

Fabricate  liquid  images  of  sublimity; 

Devour  the  illusions  as  fuel. 

Grasp,  claw,  bleed,  create,  devour,  consume,  clutch! 
Live!  Sacrifice!  Contribute!  Justify! 

. . . trembling,  gasping. 

Lub,  dup;  lub,  dup;  lub  dup. 

Please,  no!  That  rhythm!  It  is  not  so! 

No! 

Well,  then,  slave  longer,  harder. 

Each  unharnessed  hour,  be  damned! 

Sleep  not;  Time  will  not 
solidify. 

Lub,  dup;  lub  dup.  . . . 

Louder,  fuller: 

Lub,  dup;  lub,  dup;  lub,  dup;  lub,  dup. 

Cursed  harbinger  of  Death! 

And,  if  to  amass  but  for  dissipation, 

Oh,  God!  What  for? 

Sam  Robertson 


Meditation 


Walking  by  the  crosses  cold. 

Standing  straight,  row  on  row, 

Seeing  names  and  dates  unfold. 

Names  of  those  we  used  to  know. 

Names  of  men  we  once  called  “friend,” 
Names  of  those  who  were  our  foes; 

But  now  together  death  they  spend. 
Side  by  side  in  calm  repose. 

Must  we,  then,  from  this  conclude 
That  only  after  life  has  ceased 
Can  men,  with  all  their  fighting  moods, 
Live  together  in  quiet  peace? 

Weldon  White 


One  Killed  Here 


The  red  light  blinked  off  and  on,  off  and  on; 

The  siren’s  scream  pierced  the  night! 

Savagely,  the  teenager  had  stomped  the  accelerator: 
“They’ll  never  catch  me,  never,  never!” 

But.  . . 

In  eternity,  what  is  speed? 

Aubrey  Harwell 
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In  the  Doghouse 

Who  rises  in  the  morning,  late? 

Who  loafs  the  whole  day  through? 

Who  yawns,  and  barks,  and  scratches  fleas? 
Whom  am  I referring  to? 

Who  daily  patrols  his  sacred  yard? 

Who  rips  the  mailman’s  pants? 

Who  overturns  the  garbage  can 
And  starts  a plague  of  ants? 

Who  wags  his  tail  and  licks  his  chops, 

When  dinner  is  being  served? 

Who  begs  and  pleads  with  soft,  sad  eyes. 

For  morsels  undeserved? 

Who  never  has  a single  care? 

Who  is  well-fed  the  whole  year  round? 

Of  course,  it  is  that  noble  beast. 

The  everlasting  hound. 

Bobby  Gaines 

The  Last  Generation? 

Sirens  wail;  lights  search  frantically,  too  late. 
A determined  squeeze  on  the  red  button, 

And  Hiroshima  is  a crying  waste  pile. 

Is  all  life  to  be  snufTcd  into  a waste  pile? 

Larry  Davis 


Eyes  of  Life 


Small  groups  of  families  huddle  outside 
the  mine’s  entrance; 

Anxious  eyes  search  the  darkness 
below. 

Filthy  rescue  workers  slowly  drag 
from  the  mine; 

Tired  eyes  are  strained  by  twenty-four 
hour  labor. 

Twelve  men  lie  trapped  behind  a 
wall  of  granite; 

Fearful  eyes  dark,  doubting  the  future. 

The  third  day’s  sun  rises  to  And 
the  wall  almost  penetrated; 

Joyful  eyes  rejoicing  at  the  news. 

Suddenly  a second  cave-in  restores 
the  wall  to  a greater  thickness; 

Misty  eyes  are  racked  with  pain. 

Workers  quicken  their  pace  of  rescue; 

Determined  eyes  show  drive  of  hope. 

Twelve  men  below  know  God  as 
never  before; 

Twelve  pairs  of  eyes  lie  closed. 

Milton  Smith 


The  Minnie  Ball 


The  rusty  slug  lay  in  the  rocky  creekbed  where  it  fell.  . . 

or  where  the  bleeding  soldier  crawled,  seeking  water. 
Did  it  strike  home. . . 

Or  ricochet  off  bayonet,  barracade,  or  battered  flagstaff? 
Blunt  is  its  head. 

Is  it  blunt  from  smashing  rock  ...  or  bone? 

Was  its  target  wearing  grey  ...  or  blue? 

Did  it  murder  . . . maim  ...  or  miss? 

Who  knows? 

It  knows. 

and  God. 

Rhea  Rippey 


SOPHOMORE  CLASS  . . . 

(Continued  from  page  4) 
Bryan  drops  his  first-grade  pencil. 

Snowflake  sighted  ; Hillsboro 
closes. 

Quote  of  the  month;  ”£t  Brut.” 
— Charlie  Bryan  does  it  again. 

Juniors  flew  to  Florida. 

Social  Item  of  the  Month:  King- 
fish  (Rick)  Carter  is  dating  that 
well  known  debutante  Sapphire 
Smith. 

Mr.  Pafford  begs  Fraser  Orman 
to  give  him  some  antibodies 
against  Bubonic  Plague. 

Eighth  period  English  class  dis- 
covers a scandal  in  the  life  of  Por- 
tia. 

Friends  gave  Wentworth  a mid- 
get camera  as  he  prepared  for  his 
trip  to  a Paris  night  club. 

Yacht  Club  was  for  some  time 
paralyzed  by  snow. 

Well,  so  long  until  the  glorious 
final  edition. 

Gareth  Aden  and 
Tommy  Cowen 


Compliments  of 

DIX  LIMITED 

2302  West  End  Ave.,  Across 
from  the  Vanderbilt  Campus 


Tennessee’s  Oldest 
Preparatory  School 
Founded  in  1806 


Freshman  Class  News 

To  the  reader:  This  is  a rush 
edition;  therefore,  you  ought  to 
quit  here.  However,  if  you  do  read 
further,  the  editors  hereby  declare 
that  they  are  not  liable  for  any 
suits  registered  against  this  publi- 
cation. We  thank  you. 

Fans  weep  as  “Buck”  Rogers  is 
injured  by  zap  guns. 

Dr.  Sager  wonders  what  secret 
Sloan  possesses  that  enables  him  to 
reach  class  late  every  day.  Mr. 
Rogers  has  abandoned  pondering 
this  weighty  matter,  and  Mr.  Black 
doesn’t  care. 

Famous  quote  by  X (name 
omitted  by  request): 

“Coach,  I’m  hot  today!" 

Ape  pictures  distributed  in  Mr. 
Rogers’  room.  Frederick  contracts 
bad  case  of  homesickness. 

Prior  to  migration  south  for  the 
spring  holidays.  Ledbetter  was 
heard  saying:  “I  hear  we’re  going 
to  be  cramped  for  space.  I should 
deflate  my  football?" 

Popeye  comes  to  school  and  Stu- 
art (Bluto)  swipes  hat.  Glover 
can’t  find  spinach. 

Texas  Red  seen  lurking  around 
school.  Daniel  in  hiding. 

One  of  Meacham’s  "four  anch- 
ors:” 

“Hustle!" 

Baum,  by  a valiant  effort, 
reaches  top  of  Dr.  Sager’s  privi- 
leged list. 

Feel  frustrated?  Try  stacking 
greased  B.B.’s.  With  a little  effort, 
you  may  become  neurotic. 

Do  you  have  an  inferiority  com- 
p'ex?  Think  nothing  of  it.  The 
truth  never  hurt  anyone.  But  if 
you  want  your  ego  bolstered,  con- 
tact an  editor  and  he’ll  play  you 
up  in  the  next  edition. 


Look  for  the  next  wretched  ar- 
ticle and  watch  out  for  stray  zap 
guns. 

Clark  Hutton  and 
Riki  Riketson 

Junior  School  News 

They  said  it  couldn’t  be  done; 
but  here  we  are  again. 

The  snows  hit  the  hill  hard  this 
year,  bringing  holidays  and  snow- 
ball fights.  In  all  fights  except  one, 
the  eighth  grade  was  triumphant. 

Noel’s  Nomads  won  the  Intra- 
mural Basketball  Tournament  by 
defeating  Harris'  Hombres. 

The  junior  school  literary  gen- 
iuses have  published  several  best- 
selling novels;  among  those  arc 
these: 

A Sure  Cure  for  Dandruff — John 
Stifler 

Hou>  to  Be  a Hit  with  the  Girl* — 
De  Thompson  and  Jim  Ezzell 
I Was  an  Electronic  Brain — Bill 
Bramham 

What  to  Tell  Students  About 
Latin  Adverbs — Mr.  Bachleda 
How  to  Reduce — Tupper  More- 
head,  Hunt  Oliver,  Paul  Callis 
/ Was  a Teenage  Dwarf — Phil 
Husband 

I Was  a Teenage  Giant  — Tim 
Baker 

Why  No  One  Is  Interested  in 
Ancient  History — Mrs.  Carter 
Why  I Spend  My  Vacation  in  a 
Rest  Home — Mrs.  Thompson 
And  the  Snows  Came — Mr.  Car- 
ter 

Why  the  Junior  School  Hates  Me 
— Yours  Truly 

The  Treasurer  Is  a Crook — Kirk 
Todd 

Rex.  the  Wonder  Horse — Quen 
Pulliam 

How  to  Grade  Themes  Quickly 
— Mr.  Bachleda 

How  to  Be  a World’s  Champion 
Ice-Skater—  Mike  Brandon 

How  to  Get  Out  a Newspaper 
Every  Week — Sam  Robertson 
Chief  Cherokee  Novak  threatens 
to  scalp  Brokaw. 

Eighth  grade  takes  up  wrestling; 
several  boys  seen  tied  in  knots. 

Jay  Wallace  discovers  Chilton 
surely  can  wrestle. 

By  special  request:  WYNN 
DIXON. 

Chilton  gets  five  rings  from  five 
girls.  (They  got  him,  too!) 

Ragland  plays  hookey. 

Wallace  had  a good  time  Satur- 
day night. 

Eighth  grade  beats  seventh  grade 
24-11. 

Chilton  inherits  car. 

Mathes  overwhelmed  by  Hus- 
band. Gets  clobbered  by  giant  spit- 
wad.  Childers  and  Smith  start 
women  haters'  club.  (Oh,  I 
wouldn't  say  that.) 

At  last  Mathes  understands  first 
declension.  (I  think.) 

Class  Slogan:  “Have  ruler,  will 
throw  spitwads!” 

Scott  starts  union  against  teach- 
ers. 

An  unknown  friend  of  Mr.  Bach- 
leda has  an  extremely  low  (13) 
Word  Wealth  average. 

Braden  seems  to  like  girls. 
Gordon  has  daily  diet  of  cold 
drinks  and  candy.  Please  see  this, 
Mr.  Matlock. 

Childers  mortally  wounded  by 
hamster. 

Mr.  Black  doesn’t  like  study  hall. 
Try  putting  it  into  drive,  Jim. 
Latin  killed  the  Romans,  and 
now  it’s  killing  us. 

Until  next  time,  “Sink  the  Bis- 
marck!” 

Mike  Brandon.  Hunt  Oliver 
with  assistants  Ed  Anderson 
and  Bill  Olson 


EANES  SPORTING 
GOODS 

4105  Hillsboro  Road 


Compliments 

C.  H.  Hunt 
Company,  Inc. 


Bottom 

of  the 

Afternoon 


by  Blue  La  Rue 


Faithful  Prueher  stays  pinned 
for  three  weeks.  Druts  Simpson 
and  Hutchison  pack  encylopedias, 
physics  books,  and  dictionaries  for 
Florida.  Strike  ’n  Spare  finds 
games-bowled  up  200%,  profits 
down  100%  as  MBA  seniors’  games 
show  vast  improvements. 

To  brighten  up  this  column,  to 
add  a little  bit  of  humor,  and 
mainly  to  take  up  a little  space,  we 
wish  to  offer  these  few  quotable 
quotes  and  quatrainable  quatrains; 

SHALL  I COMPARE  THEE  TO 
A FEBRUARY’S  DAY 

Leap  year  month  means  one 
more  day  of 

Winter’s  gloom  and  things  that 
tire  us: 


GLASGOW,  HOWELL  . . . 

(Continued  from  page  1) 
Hi-Y  Club.  Joe  is  president  of  his 
youth  group  at  Christ  Episcopal 
Church.  Joe’s  varied  accomplish- 
ments make  him  a deserving  re- 
cipient of  this  high  honor. 

The  Bei.l  Ringer  heartily  con- 
gratulates the  two  new  members 
of  Totomoi  and  wishes  them  con- 
tinued success  in  their  fie’ds  of 
endeavor. 

Lewis  Dale 


Like  those  women  catching 
men,  while 

Clods  like  us  are  catching  virus. 

ODE  TO  A CLOD 

Clod  of  thirty  graduating! 

This  much,  friend,  we  will  ac- 
knowledge: 

If,  till  now,  school’s  been  tough 
going 

Wait  until  you  enter  college. 

"Conscience  is  what  hurts  when 
everything  else  feels  so  good." 

"Adolescence  is  that  period  in  a 
child’s  life  when  his  parents  be- 
come more  difficult.’’ 

Hardy  canoers  desert  the  frozen 
waste  lands  of  the  Buffalo  River 
and  head  for  sunny  Florida.  The 
Four  Jolly  Coachmen  hire  an  army 
of  body  guards  to  ward  off  fans. 
Glenn  still  wonders  how  he  can  be 
so  irrestible  to  women.  Beard  sad 
to  see  April.  No  more  opportu- 
nities to  wear  his  fur  hat  and  knee 
boots! 

And  so  till  next  deadline.  . . . 

Sons  of  Gross  Brute 
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Alaji  Glenn  glares  viciously  as  photographer  snaps  Skid-Row  scene. 


Sensational  editions 
of  THE  BELL  RINGER  and  of 
THE  BELL  will  be  issued  to 
the  student  body  following 
commencement  ceremonies 
on  May  28! 

Look  for  YOUR  copies 
of  those  publications. 


Pape  6 


Montgomery  Bell  Academy 


April  21.  1960 


Personalities  of  the  Month 


Allen  Wallace  has  been  chosen 
as  a Personality  of  the  Month  for 
this  edition  of  The  Bell  Ringer. 
He  has  shown  outstanding  ability 
for  befriending  others,  as  well  as 
for  pursuing  his  own  interests.  For 
these  and  other  reasons,  Allen  has 
become  a highly  esteemed  student 
on  the  MBA  campus. 

Allen  came  to  MBA  from  Par- 
mar  Grammar  School  and  played 
J.  V.  basketball  during  his  fresh- 
man year.  He  continued  basketball 
and  has  managed  the  varsity  squad 
for  the  past  two  years.  Allen  has 
been  a member  of  the  Math  Club 
for  two  years  and  a member  of 
The  Bell  Ringer  staff  for  two 
years.  This  year  he  is  news  coagu- 
lator for  the  newspaper.  Allen  has 
been  an  active  participant  in  the 
Key  Club  for  two  years  and  in  the 
Hi-Y  Club  for  three  years. 

Allen  has  varied  interests.  He 
has  been  in  the  MBA  Art  Club 
for  two  years;  he  is  an  Eagle 
Scout;  and  he  is  president  of  the 
West  End  Methodist  Youth  Fel- 
lowship and  vice-president  of  the 
Alpha  Chi  fraternity.  His  chief 
aspiration,  however,  seems  to  be 
in  the  direction  of  music.  Allen 
has  sung  in  the  Glee  Club  for 
two  years  and  this  year  is  vice- 
president  of  that  group.  He  is  a 
member  of  the  renowned  quartet 
The  Four  Coachmen  and  has  en- 
joyed music  for  a long  time. 

There  are  many  activities  to  be 
undertaken  at  MBA.  Numerous 
students  have  achieved  recognition 
through  accomplishment  in  these 
activities.  Few,  however,  have 
succeeded  in  gaining  the  satisfac- 
tion of  delving  into  all  Helds  per- 
taining to  their  interests  and  real- 
izing achievement  in  so  many  of 
those  fields.  Such  quality  of  char- 
acter makes  Allen  Wallace  a most 
worthy  Personality  of  the  Month. 

Coleman  Harwell 


The  Girl  of  the  Month  elected 
for  this  issue  of  The  Bell  Ringer 
is  Lee  Russell.  Lee’s  ebullient  per- 
sonality and  considerable  ability 
in  various  fields  indicate  how  de- 
serving she  is  of  this  title. 

Lee  was  a cheerleader  at  Wood- 
mont  before  she  attended  Harpcth 
Hall  in  her  freshman  year.  She 
joined  the  Anchor  Club  there  and 
has  since  been  an  active  partici- 
pant in  athletics.  As  a sophomore, 
Lee  was  Harpeth  Hall’s  athletic 
representative.  In  her  junior  year, 
she  played  volley  ball;  during  her 
four  years  at  Harpeth  Hall,  Lee 
has  played  varsity  basketball.  This 
year  Lee  is  president  of  the  Ath- 
letic Association  at  her  school. 

Lee’s  accomplishments  are  nu- 
merous. In  her  junior  year,  she 
was  vice-president  of  the  class.  She 
was  also  awarded  the  medal  for 
outstanding  school  spirit.  Lee  was 
on  Penstaff  last  year  and  was  a 
member  of  the  Spanish  Club.  This 
year  Lee  is  a member  of  the  Sci- 
ence Club. 

In  all  fields  of  endeavor,  Lee  has 
shown  leadership  and  achievement. 
She  is  the  Panhellenic  represent- 
ative for  the  SAP  sorority  and  is 
vice-president  of  the  Panhellenic 
Council  for  Girls.  Lee  is  treasurer 
of  the  Methodist  Youth  Fellow- 
ship at  West  End  Methodist 
Church. 

Lee’s  interests  are  directed  to- 
ward athletics.  Among  her  favor- 
ite sports  are  basketball,  swim- 
ming, and  tennis.  It  is  an  honor  to 
present  Lee  Russell  as  Girl  of  the 
Month. 

Coleman  Harwell 


B.  H.  Stief 
Jewelry  Co. 

Since  1858 
214  6th  Ave„  No. 
Also  in  Old  Hickory 
ALpine  6-1644 


REAL  ESTATE  LOANS 


Butines*  Property 
Low  Interest  Rate* 

LONG  TERMS 

First  Mortgage  Co. 

410  Union  Street 
E.  E.  Murray  W.  L Whitaker 


The  Bell  Ringer  announces  .lud 
Harwood  as  a Personality  of  the 
Month.  Considering  Jud’s  strides 
toward  the  accomplishment  of  his 
goals  and  the  fact  that  he  is  a 
dependable,  initiating  individual, 
one  understands  why  Jud  receives 
this  recognition. 

Jud  came  to  MBA  after  attend- 
ing Woodmont  School.  Since  that 
time  he  has  participated  in  sev- 
eral fields.  He  has  been  a member 
of  the  Math  Club  and  of  the  For- 
ensics Club  for  two  years.  Jud  has 
been  active  in  the  Hi-Y  Club  for 
three  years  and  is  now  president  of 
that  club;  he  is  also  president  of 
the  Glee  Club.  Jud  has  been  a 
member  of  the  Senior  Honor  Soci- 
ety for  two  years.  Jud  has  partici- 
pated in  Key  Club  activities  for 
two  years  and  is  this  year’s  sen- 
ate representative  and  secretary  of 
the  Nashville  inter  council. 

Jud  has  paralleled  his  work  in 
organizations  by  his  outstanding 
athletic  record.  He  has  been  on  the 
track  team  for  three  years,  man- 
aged varsity  basketball  for  three 
years,  and  played  football  for 
three  years.  During  his  sopho- 
more year,  he  played  on  the  J.  V. 
football  team  and  graduated  to  the 
varsity  in  his  junior  year.  This 
year,  Jud  received  the  award  for 
best  blocker. 

Jud’s  hobby  is  music.  He  sings 
in  the  choir  at  Immanual  Baptist 
Church.  Besides  being  president  of 
the  Glee  Club,  Jud  is  a member  of 
the  popular  quartet  The  Four 
Coachmen.  Jud  is  chaplain  of  the 
Alpha  Chi  fraternity. 

Jud  Harwood  has  demonstrated 
leadership  and  accomplishment 
throughout  his  years  at  MBA.  The 
Bell  Ringer  wishes  Jud  continued 
success  in  years  to  come. 

Coleman  Harwell 


HARDING  ROAD 
BARBER  SHOP 

"Boys  Are  Our  Specialty" 


JOHNNY  YOUNG 


AUSTIN  AND  YOUNG 
BARBER  SHOP 

Opposite 

Hillsboro  High  School 

Ladies  and  Children 
Welcome  ' 

BO 

NEW  WILSON  BATES  BUILDING 


© 

Ife, 


Compliment s 
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VOGELY  and  TODD 


Phone  CY  2-7848 

Green  Hills 
Electric  Service 

Electricians 

21  Green  Hill*  Village 
Nashville,  Tenn. 


The  Rime  of  the  Ancient  Alliterator 

Samuel  Taylor  Hoteridge 
While  squeezing  squids  on  the  shabby  shore 
Of  the  silent  Sargasso  Sea, 

Of  a sudden  I saw  sea  sprites  sprout  by  the  score 
From  the  silent  swim,  singing  songs  of  sad  sonnetry. 

“Go,  go,”  gushed  the  girglings  from  my  gagging  gasp. 

’’Get  gone,  you  gory  givers  of  greed; 

Never  will  you  touch  the  toils  of  my  tireless  task; 

Never  will  you  touch  the  squids  I squeeze  with  speed.” 

Wherewith  the  damned  devils  darted  discreetly  out  of  the  darkening 
dusk 

And  directly  descended  upon  me  in  their  dastardly  devilry 
To  mooch  me  of  my  much-marveled  mollusks. 

But,  I,  in  rebellios  reaction,  roiled  my  rusty  rapier 
as  I roared  in  revelry: 

"Lift  not  the  labors  of  my  longspent  love!” 

And  throwing  my  thewy  self  thence,  I thoroughly  thrust  them 
through,  all  thirty-three. 

Deftly  dodging  their  dangerless  daggers,  I delt  them  death  as  a 
hawk  does  a dove. 

And  the  once-barren  beach  was  now  brightened  by  their  bodies  all 
bloched  and  bloody. 

Yet,  as  the  sea  swam  in  to  steal  their  bodies  to  be  buried  and  reborn, 

I stood  stunned,  a sadder  and  more  sober  man,  forever  to  be 
fraught  with  a feeling  of  forlorn. 


ERNEST  HARDISON  SEED  CO. 

105  Broadway 
Lawn  Specialists 


EQUITABLE  SECURITIES 
CORPORATION 

322  Union  Street 


RAYMOND  E.  BROWN 

Lion  Service  Station 

Grafting— W thing— V,,a  Service 
Hill* boro  Roed 
Phone  CY  2-4300 


Compliments  of 

CALDWELL  SHELL 
SERVICE  STATION 

Harding  Road 


SUPPORT  YOUR  AMERICAN  CANCER  SOCIETY 
WITH  A CHECK-UP  AND  A CHECK:  a check-up  by 

your  family  physician,  a check  to  your  local  foundation. 

"Don't  Just  Give  Until  It  Hurts;  Give  Until  It  Feels  Good!" 

— printed  gratuitously  as  a public-service  announcement. 


